THE INEXORABLE JUSTICE OF SHAN TIEN

"Alas, manlet," replied the other, weeping
readily, "greatly do I fear that the next journey
thou wilt take will be in an upward or a
downward rather than a sideway direction. This
much have I learned, and to this end, at some
cost admittedly, I enticed into loquacity one
who knows another whose brother holds the key
of Ming-shu's confidence: that to-morrow the
Mandarin will begin to distribute justice here
and out of the depths of Ming-shu's malignity
the name of Kai Lung is the first set down."

" With the title,1' continued Kai Lung cheerfully,
" there goes a sufficiency of taels; also a vat of a
potent wine of a certain kind."

" If," suggested Li-loe, looking anxiously around,
"you have really discovered hidden about this
place a secret store of wine, consider well whether
it would not be prudent to entrust it to a faithful
friend before it is too late."

It was indeed as Li-loe had foretold.   On the

following  day, at the second gong-stroke  after

noon, the order came and, closely guarded, Kai

Lung was led forth.   The middle court had been

iuly arranged, with a formidable display of chains,

weights, presses, saws, branding-irons and other

mplements for securing justice.   At the head of

i table draped with red sat the Mandarin Shan

Tien,   on  his   right   the   secretary of his hand,

;he contemptible Ming-shu.    Bound about were

positioned others who in one necessity or another

night be relied upon to play an ordered part.

kfter a lavish explosion of fire-crackers had been

lischarged, sonorous bells rung and gongs beaten,

b  venerable  geomaneer   disclosed  by  means  of

jertain tests that all doubtful influences had been
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